
1 . 


We have not 
Seen this before 
A Quasar 
Above 
Pine Woods 

Where the Jersey Devil 
Roams 

He's been 
Semi-retired 
Since 1909 
But only semi 

But today 
He to 

Is looking up 
At the Quasar 
Above South Jersey 

In awe 

Just like 
All of us here 
That see this light 
In the heavens 




2 . 


The stars look like 
They're going out on us 
One by one tonight 

I thought 

Winter might be over 
But it's not over 

A cold lashing wind 
Just took away 
More than half 
Of my cigarette 
While I was smoking it 

So I guess 
A few more weeks 
Of drudgery in the cold 
Is what we've got 

So lets all go 

Out into the streets 

And light off bottle rockets 

And aggravate 

The neighbors 

Who are trying to sleep 

Because nihilism 


Is such a rewarding thing 


This time of year 


In the cold New Jersey night 
82 years 

After the Hindenburg passed by 
That one final time 

*** 
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3. 


There must be 
A dimensional portal 
Somewhere here 
In this condo 

The aliens 
Are here again 

I can hear them 

Damn.it's annoying 

While they're here 
They never shut up 

It's constant 
Talk 
Talk 
Talk 

I don't even know 

What they're talking about anymore 
I've learned 
To tune it out 

I swear this shit 
Is for real 

But I haven't found 


A good way 



To fix the problem yet 


Many gurus 
Have told me 
What to do 

But none of it has worked 
And then they find 
A polite way 
To blame it on me 

It's a drag 

Just makes me want 
To hide from it all 
In Kratom ecstasy 
Down in 

Subterranean caverns of thought satori 
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4. 


Tonight 

Out of the window 
I see nothing 

It's all dark 
The world 
Got sucked away 
Into a black hole 
I'd wager 
But I'm still here 
A real fluke 
Of probabilities 

So what can you do 
When the black hole 
Forgot all about you 
And out there 
Out that window 
There is just a bunch 
Of nothing 
Nothing 
Nothing 




5. 


All the President's men 
Can't be trusted for shit 
And the President 
Can't be trusted for shit 

And goon squads 
Of internet goons 
Unknowingly serve 
The dark Plutocracy 
Still fearing Communism 
Like it was 1950 

Still so damn blind 

To the fact 

That the dominoes 

Are falling 

And it's Plutocracy 

That extends 

It's digital Iron Curtains 

Over us all 

But some 
Still go to rallies 
Wearing red hats 
And drink 

The plutocrat Kool-Aid 


That's handed to them 


And don't you know 
There's always 
Some kind of shit like that 
Happening 

And there always was 
Just with 

Different color hats 

*** 
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6 . 


Candelabras 
Glow around me 

Bats 

Are all around 
But they ignore me 

Wildfires 

There are none here 
Enough on that 

Secret agents 

I used to think 

They followed me to work 

But then I realized 

That people 

Just sit in their cars 

For awhile 

Sometimes 

There are pixies 
And devils 
In this room 

At least 

That's what they tell me 


And don't that beat all? 


But at least 


I paid off 

My property taxes 
This morning 

And at this moment 
I'm ingesting an herb 
That's a real 
Dream potion 
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7. 


Celestial light 

Falls upon the treetops 

As I walk 
Down the road 

A cold February afternoon 
In my mind 
I have a vision 
Of a Roman street 
Centuries ago 

Perhaps 
I have walked 
Into a fissure 
Of space and time 

Perhaps this night 
Will bring us wine 

Perhaps at midnight 
A witches' cauldron 
Will exhale 

Vapors of mass hallucination 

Perhaps a rainbow 
Will appear in the sky 


And then disappear 
.misplaced a few seasons 

Perhaps radio noise 
Will disrupt our rituals 

It has yet to be revealed 
What this night will bring 

Perhaps astrology 
Will awaken 

Long suppressed imaginings 
Within us 
As we sip our tea 

Perhaps we'll look up 
Towards the moon 
And see the face of Apollo 

Perhaps we'll remember 
The harp music 
We heard before birth 

Tonight 

Is a Saturday night 
In Southern New Jersey 
And I am here 
A few miles 


From the sea 



With all of its ghost ships 




2/19 


8 . 


Feel yourself. 

The stars 
Within you 

Their sub-atomic particles 
Are your eyes 
Your visions 

Your visions 
Are one with stars 
Your brain 

All the subtle electricity 
Is a cosmic echo of starlight 

See the night sky 
As it was seen 
In ancient Athens 

We will fuse 

With Andromeda one day 
And become 
Forever radiant 

*** 
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9. 


There's a crescent moon 
Out tonight 

These close by Jersey streets 

Seem quiet to me 

I can hear the cars 

On the Parkway 

So very near 

The crescent moon 

Illuminates 

So very little 

The street lights 

Must pick up the slack 

Hopefully tonight 
I'll have a dream 
It seems like 
Eternity since.... 

This room 
My room 
Seems as quiet 
As the inside 
Of a Pharaoh's tomb 
Before discovery 


And earlier this week 


My eyes gazed upon 
The astral plane 
A gateway appeared 
In my hallway 
This was on Wednesday 
It's Saturday night now 

Street lights 
Picking up the slack 
Cascading illumination 
Upon our cars and condominiums 

February night 
A chill in the air 
Few stars to see 
From here 
But they're up there 
As always 
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10 . 


The Pulsar 
The Quasar 
Jupiter 
Saturn 
All making 
Some music 
Tonight 

Coming through 
AM Radio 

And some of us 
Pause and listen 
Some of us drunk 
Some of us stoned 
Some of us 
In the middle 
Of the process 
Of attaining Nirvana 

And some of us 
Are poets 
And some 

Are harmonica players 
I'm both 

Tonight 
In South Jersey 


With a sea of night 
Above me 


And an ocean of the world 
So near 
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11 . 


I was just outside 
On my porch 
Smoking a cigarette 
When it hit me 
That the night 
Really has no form 

Where does the night end? 
Is there an edge? 

A boundary somewhere? 

Can one travel 
To the edge 
Of the night? 

But then again 
It's always night 
Somewhere 

Someplace 
Somewhere 
Is always separated 
From the Sun 

So we try 

And compensate 

With artificial light 


Electricity 
Lightbulbs 
Car headlights 
Always glaring 

Taking us 

Where we need to go 
In the dark world 
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12 . 


No beers 
For me 
Tonight 

Didn't need it 
Don't want it 

Instead 

There 

Are 

A 

Few 

Herbs 

That are 
Also 
Pleasing 
To the mind 

Without 
Waking up 
To a raging storm 
In my head 

Getting too old 
For that 


Shit 


These days 


My mind 
Will be 
A calm sea 


Not 

A 

Cyclone 
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13. 


Phantom ravens 
Perched beside me 
While I was outside 
On my porch 
Catching a smoke 

The sky 
Is very dark 

The ravens eyes 
Seeing through 
Centuries 

Back to when 
New Jersey 
Was a colony 

Now it's 

The Garden State 
And here 

Close to the beach 

The summers are filled 
With traffic nightmares 

The kind 


That can 


Really create 
A tormented sleep 

But tonight 
It's still 

The middle of winter 

Late hour 
The roads 
Quite desolate 
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14 . 


I woke up 
To bright sunlight 
February 
A little cold 
But otherwise 
Bright 

Solar radiant 

Fairly 

Silent 

Trying to keep 

The world away 

Keep it out 

I spilled my coffee 

In morning or afternoon haze 

Mind of fog 

Mind of seagulls 

And fog horns 

Mind that just 

Won't help me 

To get going 

This morning 

Or this afternoon 

I should say 

It feels like morning 

To me 

But it's not 


It's going on 


Two in the afternoon 


The day is bright 
Sky is clear 
But my mind 
Is not clear 

It's full of incense smoke 
From ritual 
Of deep tundra 
Dream 

That I spoke with eagles 
And they took 
My mind clarity 
Within themselves 
And flew away 
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